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"With Slav and Teuton united and
nearly a million men enrolled asalnat
htm In 1813, Napoleon was driven out
of Germany and across the llhlne.

Sir. Morgan's story today Is of bis
Journey oier the fields of that second
campaign In the war between the ble-
arest armies Europe erer saw until this
Year ml 1014, a rampalirn had
for Its terrible climax the treat bat-
tle of the nations at Leipzig, where the
French empire was overthrown and the
present German empire was born.
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APOLEON. the Czar Alexander I.
King Frederick William III

Prussia called a truce in June,
lsH only for the purpose of re-- 1

sumlng the war with heavier forces
Although a peace congress was to as-

semble at Prague, peace was not the
of the armistice on either side.

Napoleon, who had by far the larger1
arm was in sore need of horses for
his cavalry, while his allied foes needed i

time to bring up their
Above all. both sides wished to enter
into negotiations with Austria, which)
had adopted a policy of armed neutral-- 1

ltv Alexander and Frederick vt imam
hoping to Induce the Austrian Emperor
to Join their alliance, and Napoleon hop-

ing to restrain his father-in-la- w from go
ing over to the camp of the enemj.

But the no longer cherished
the delusion that family ties were as
strong with the Austrian imperial house
as among the plebeian Corsicans.

An Historic Inter, lew.
The matrimonial alliance of the Bona-part-

and the Hapsburgs was cast in
the scale and weighed when Metternich
came to Dresden to bold an interview
that has become historic. Napoleon had
taken up his residence in the Marcolini
Palace then a beautiful villa In the sub-- ui

bs of Dresden, but now converted and
enlarged into a great hospital. In the
long. ston corridors and spacious
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diplomat

Napoleon
Emperor

on

on

ri"- - ""X.' 19 the a signal
i ui KC. ..... i - ,tne armistice was over,
ologne the i witn-th-ej The truce of ten weeks been far

pungent odor of while the, profitable to the allies than
whuh now echo the plaintive poleon. -- d Vustria been

resounded to but Bernadotte crownof the
i of Sweden with a smallw.th voices of marshals SwedM KenProus si,,idlzed bv

of the celebrated actors ortiers . aso join in the
the Comedie Franchise, came tack upon the tricolor flag, beneath
from Paris to amuse the Emperor In the
lull of warfare.

One room only In all the palace hos-
pital remains as it was. it having been
preserved in memory of day when,
within its precincts, a mighty empire
tossed in its crisis, while Napoleon
wrestled with Metternich.

nine hours they grappled and
struggled in that room, where the Em-
peror exclaimed. "Ah. Metternich" How
much has England given you to play
this part against me'" The same drag

. t,ii MMnrt the Inlaid of all
poleon's forces overvwhere.w. ji, n cr.nluT-- """" . '

look i nearly W.OfO whom were wast-i- n
corner, ann Ttay

upon me loumaina 111 mc panic fain,
where the King of Saxony and the

dignitaries anxiously waited lor
the momentous decision, (but where in
this time the patients take
the healing air) And not that
the veritable door knob, which Napoleon

at dusk, when the long interview- -

was at an end when the departing
Metternich. as his memoirs would have
us believe, the doom of the
empire ' You are a ruined man, I
had a of it when I came
here now I am sure of it"'

that Marie
proved to be so frail a in the chain
of his Napoleon traveled to the
Rhine the pleasure of a few- -

days her society at Mayence Her
journey from Paris was scheduled by
him as closeb as he would order a

movement, the Empress must be
the of Monte-bell- o.

two ladies In waiting, two of her
Oriental servants, two negresses. a

of the palace, two two
equerries pages, a secretary, a phy-
sician, and a of general servants;
she bring a Eervice but not
the siher gilt service, travel in

in four and sleep the' first night In the Prefecture at Chalons,
the at Metz. complete
t ip on the third day. which she did her

to but to ride night In
i order to arrive Mayence at 4 In the

morning of the day.
The Price of Peace.

When Napoleon returned to
after leaving Marie in tears, the
armistice was nearing its end. Metter
nich was offering peace if he would

content himself with France, Bel-
gium. Holland, and Italy, the Emperors counselors were Imploring him to
accept tnose apparently liberal terms,

i which would leave a far wider do
minion than any other French
ever had possessed had already
Spain, even while was at Dres-
den he received the of the of
Joseph Bonaparte from that

kingdom of West-
phalia was fast being engulfed ln the

of German patriotism and had
thrown away his crown of Holland. The
Emperor's ambition have a chain of
family kingdoms, a chain
of stores, been dashed to and
It would have cost nothing to

terms.
But liberality was some-

what illusory, for both sides really were
bent on fighting to a As always.
England was the backbone the parse
pocket of the alliance, and she did not
wi6h to make peace until France was
shut the boundaries that con-
fined her ln the days of

XV
twenty years of nearly continuous

warfare England had been
most constant foe. Yet he not seen
an English soldier since Toulon. ThisTIItTal. fnnllnffnt In Cnoln ,,n,l.. TO'..,.........,,. ... wu... U1.UCI ,d- -
ington had brought confusion upon hisHa..l,1a h.lt VnTlai.,,4 r.,1.4 e... .,.. k.tun, ecus'. Mut uiibuuiu i.au lugll me

himself with gold rather than
lead. British agents were In camp
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of the allies, and were the of
the allied soereigns

The English, the Russians, the
Prussians were alarmed by
offer, but the Austrian assured
them he would raise the price of peace
if thould show any sign of
taking him at his word The
did indeed make a pretense of yielding
almost everything But he was still in-

sisting keeping Hamburg. Bremen,
and one or two other dots on the
when the bells of Prague struck the mid-
night hour the 10th of August, and
bonfires flamed up from the hilltops clear"'. '",..""V Silesian frontier, as thatm.v...,c
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whose favoring fold he had nsn from
the peasantry to royalty Meanwhile Na-
poleon had gained oulv one all, the
wayward King Murat of Naples, who
now rejoined him in a spirit of
and assured him that his heart was
sounder than his head

Moreover, the Russians and Prussians
themselves had brought up two new men
for every recruit that Napoleon had been
able to call to his standard Against his
3.V),000 troops and 1.20n guns at the reopen-
ing of the war. the allies had no les- - than
a full half million actuallv in the field
with 1.400 cannon, and they had also

ihm-ivi- s nn enormous reserves The total Na,i. was less than.our mr oourc v. 600.000."r.'-- ", ofthe and the windows ng Qirmaeivn ln Spain and

im

hold- - Is

gripped

for

bv Duchess

pre-
fect

must dinner

dlvllons

the

do.
in
fourth

oni

t
He

he
flight

Louis

and

up

In

""

map.

,ru

contrition

In German fortresses, while his foes had
more than l.COO.fftO soldiers enrolled be
neath theif banners.

A Fraternity of Hate.
Confidence reigned in the allied head-

quarters, where, around the avenging
Czar a motlev group had been drawn to-

gether from the ends of the earth with
no other motive in common than their
envv or hatred of the colossus, who had
so long bestrode the narrow world There
was Frederick William of Prussia, who
saw- at last his chance to break his chains
and revenge himself for Jena and Tilsit.
there were English representatives, who
had ramued on Napoleon's trail for
twenty years, and among them was Col.

Hudson Lowe, ready to bind the fallen
giant and drag him to his rock of

Irreconcilable emigres. whom the
usurper "in his glory had been unable to
lure from their Bourbon allegiance, were
gathered like huntsmen when the game
is run to cover. One of them was his
old seatmate in the military school of
Paris, where three boys sat in a row
Phellpeaux, Picot de Peccaduc, and Na-
poleon Bonaparte and the first named
and the last kicked at each other behind
the desk until the second, who sat be-

tween, had to move his wounded legs
from the firing line. Phellpeaux settled
his score at the gate of Acre, where he
mounted the guns on the wall for the
Turks and stopped his schoolroom enemy
in his march to win an empire in the
East. And now Picot was on the staff
of the Austrian commander. Prince
Schwarzenberg, where, after twenty-fiv- e

years, he was fondly hoping to avenge
his shins.

The ubiquitous Pozzo de Borgo, that
Corsican Nemesis, was there of course,
panting with an unslaked thirst for re-
venge and eager to carry to the bitter
end a neighborhood quarrel begun In
the streets af AJaccio. "Napoleon need
ed only one man to have become the mas-
ter of the world and I am that man."
Such was Pozzo' s boast in all the after
vears.

Rv the side of that relentless vendet
tlst was a man whose hate was younger
but no smaller, lnis was Moreau, the
victor ln the battle of Hohenlindtvn.
whose wife and mother-in-la- w being
from Martinique, had rebelled against
the exaltation of thai- - sister islander,
Josephine, and estranged the general
from Napoleon, who banished him to
America at the time of the Bourbon plot
and the shooting of the Duke d'Enghein.
There is a tradition that President Mad-
ison offered the refugee the command of
the American army In tne war or lsiz.
but he was tempted by an emissary of
tne uzar to return to Europe, alter an
exile of more than eight years on the
banks of the Delaware, and Join ln
bringing down the eagle.

The Czar had drawn one man to his
side out of the very camp of Napoleon.
That was Gen. Jominl. the Swiss banker
who had divined and published the wiz-
ard's tricks of military magic, but hadgrown dissatisfied with his rewards as amember of Marshal Ney's staff andchanged nags in the course of the ar-
mistice.

One man alone at the allied headquar-ters could not frankly share the general
JSi V?m?Teri th' P. of upsetting

thrnn fM. iir.i- -
Austria was unable to forget that hli

daughter was sitting upon It and his
grandson was plating about its steps. A
father's love and a monarch's ambition
were tearing the Austrian Emperor's
emotions between them as he moved
among the confident plotters for the
overthrow of his and he
drew back from the Czar's table when he
saw Jomint seated at It. "I very well
understand that it is necessary to avail
ourselves of spies and traitors, but is It
necessary to break bread with them"
Francis lncUired.

A Army
Among all

lYfthont a General.
the cooks at the all!

headquarters, howeier. there was no
chef The sovereigns were too Jta'ous
and suspicious to choose one of them-
selves to be commander-in-chie- f, and
there was no general of the first rank
among the Russians. Prussians, and Aus-tria-

Besides the oil and water of
Slav and Teuton refused to mix.

The greatest general of modern times,
therefore, must be beaten by an army
without a general, and the allied forces
were divided into three armies under in-
dependent commanders. But there was
a common plan of campaign, chiefly the
work of Morcau. and Its salient principle
was to keep out of Napoleon's way and
whip his marshals. The Emperor, never
suspecting the scheme to refute him a
battle, made a lunge at Blucher on his
front as soon as the war was on again.
But the old Prussian only drew back into
the Silesian gorges, while the allied sov-
ereigns themeles began to move up
into Saxony. This menace behind him
obliged Napoleon to hasten back to Dres-
den, whither he flew with truly Napol-
eonic swiftness, marching the guard
through 120 miles of mud in four das.

The Last Great Victory.
The sovereigns had 100,010 men In hand

when they arrived on the heights of
Dresden. But although they knew that
Napoleon was absent and that the de-

fenses were manned by hardly 20,000 men,
they flinched from the attack and decided
to wait for the remaining half of the
army to come up. While they waited,
the Emperor raced Into the city and took
his stand at the head of the bridge over
the Elbe to stir his tired and sleepy men
when they crossed the river. As their
cheers of "Vive 1'Empreu" mounted In
waves to the hills behind the town, the
camp of the allies was filled with dismay.
They knew now that they had the Hon,
in front of them.

The Czar indeed was for taking flight
at once, but in an unwonted spirit of
boldness Frederick William declared it
would be a shame for 3JO.O0O men to run
away from one man. The allies, there-
fore. Irresolutely stood up to tight. But
the battle of Dresden had already been
won by a shout.

Napoleonic battlefields generally are
fair to Bee and none Is fairer than the
field of Dresden, for It is all but over-
grown today with the streets and homes
and lawns of that fairest of the fair
among the beautiful cities of Germany.
In the battle time, the Saxon capital was
not the Imposing city of more than halt
a million people that it Is today, but only
a big town of 30.000. The village lanes
and peasant fields, in which the armies
of all the nations fought for two days.
have given way to the broad thorough
fares and handsome residences of the
modern city. The villas and pensions and
schools of tne large Anglo-Americ- col
ony are set almost ln the center of the
battleground, where the Cossack spears
and the French lances clashed In furious
combat, while the trees were shattered
and the sward was crimsoned in that
lovely old park, the Grosser Garten. Na
poleon's battle line is now lost In the
expanded business section, where the
clamor of arms has been succeeded by
the no less clamorous street cars and
automobiles. The red tide flowed almost
to the walls of the royal palace, where
the Emperor was a guest of the King
and where In these days the tourists lin
ger In the apartments he occupied.

The battle broke at 4 In the afternoon,
when the sovereigns from their hill hurl-
ed their Russians. Prussians, and Aus-tria-

upon the redoubts of the French
and the storm of fire did not subside un-
til midnight. But that first day was only

As early as 6 the next morning Napo-
leon was out on the firing line again,
where he stood ln his tent door before a
huge bonfire to dry his clothes, which
were soaking with the rain that descend-
ed In floods. After the mingled storms
of fire and water had beaten upon the
two armies for hours he delivered the de-
cisive stroke In the afternoon, when he
sent Murat and 25 000 men with seventy- -
nve guns to nun inemseivcs upon ine lert
flank of- - the enemy. The horsemen
slashed their way with lance and sword
and rode down the allied Infantry, whose
flint locks were so wet they could not
Are. The entire wing was swept away
and 10.000 of the foe stacked their uselessweapons and surrendered. That wa the
finishing blow which spread consterna-
tion through the ranks of .the allies and
won- - the battle. In the two days of fight- -

Ing the sovereigns had lost 1VX) men
killed and wounded and ao.oco taken pris-
oners, while Napoleon's loss was 10.000.

But the allied irmv was only beaten.
It was not broken. And a battle is not
fought to conquer a Jew acre of ground,
but to conquer an array.

' And the victor of Dresden, tired, wet
' and bedraggled, stopped to dry and rest
' himself rather than comnlete his vktor--

With his cocked hat dissolved Into a
shapeless mats and hanging over his '

ears, he mounted his horse at 4 o'clock
and trotted Into the town, followed by a
long train of captives, thirteen standards
of .htt.Hapsburt father-ln-la- and twen- -

cannon. The water drip- -' Hit.
ped from the skirts and sleeves of his
gra coat as he entered the palace, where
the King of Saxonv embraced hlra and
congratulated him on one of the moit
notable successes of his career He had
brought up 110.000 almost exhausted
troops, crossed a river in the face of
1S0.OJ0 enemies and put them to flight

But while he slept the allies made good
their escape The rumble of their wag-
ons on retreat was heard through the
night, and when, at dawn, he rode to
the hill where the sovereigns had stood
the day before, their hosts had vanished
toward the Bohemian mountains. I

Drith uf Morean. I

Onlv a dog had been left behind, and
his collar, inscribed "I am Gen. Morcau's
dog," is preserved among the keepsakes '

of Dreden. Napoleon himself had all
but pointed the gun that brought down
the dog's master, when in the midst of
the battle he had seen a party of horse-
men on the hill and, remarking. "There
must be some little generals there." had
ordered his battery to fire upon them.
Had he been facing his old enemy on the
dueling ground, he could not have drawn
a deadlier aim than the battery drew on
Moreau, who was with the Czar in the
center of the group. The returned exile
was even then giving Alexander some
military advice, when the shot struck
him and shattered both legs. After he
had been carried to a peasant's cottage
on a Utter formed of Cossacks' pikes,
and the surgeons came, Moreau simply
called for a cigar and he calmly smoked
while his legs were amputated. In the
same tranquil spirit he bore the agony
of the retreat In a Jolting vehicle, and
persisted until the end In debating the
future course of the campaign. Only
the day before he died he wrote to his
wife "At the battle of Dresden, three
days ago. I had both legs carried off by
a cannon ball. That scoundrel Bonaparte
Is always fortunate."

Not often does a soldier who dies in
arms against his flag and his country re-
ceive a monument But not only was
Moreau's body sent to St Petersburg by
the Czar's orders and buried with hon-
ors in the Roman Catholic Church at the
Russian capital, but his memory was
honored also on the spot where he fell

There is a cenotaph on the hill where
he stood beside Alexander, when one of
Napoleon's gunners brought him down
Over It the green Ivy climbs to decorate
the sculptured helmet and saber on the
top, while three oaks mount guard about
the memorial stone and all around an
oat field smiles above the battle-fu-r'
rowed ground. Across Moreau Strasse
and down in the valley, the cabbages ln
the little gardens of the city poor grow
on tne graves ot tne lauen roemen. and
Heemlntrlv harrilv more than q mile ,w,v
the castle tower and the church belfry
or tne iv.ing s paiace rise in tne midst or
the city by the hlbe. whose murmur as
cends today even as the cheers for Na
poleon rolled up the height on an Au
gust morning and spread despair among
tne allies.

Crovrd of Disasters.
Although, as Wellington conceded. Na

poleon s presence on a field still was
equal to 40,000 soldiers, he had lost the
ubiquity of his youth, when he seemed
to have the power to be everywhere at
once. With his victory at Dresden, he
had won three great battles on German
soil In four months, but he was losing
every battle that he left his generals to
fight for him.

Bernadotte's army had whipped Mar-
shal Oudlnot and was to follow up that
success by pouncing to pieces the corps
of Marshal Ney. Blucher had stolen out
of the Silesian fastnesses as soon as Na-
poleon left his front and given Marshal
Macdonald a hard thrashing while the
beaten sovereigns In their flight, sur-
rounded and overwhelmed Vandamrae,
who had been charged to atop them in
the defiles of the Bohemian frontier, took
his sword and sent him to Russlv

The victory of Dresden was set at
naught in the first month of the new
campaign. Napoleon's lieutenants having
lost 150,000 men and 300 guns, while 50,000

sick and wounded crowded his hospitals.
Those heavy losses could be repaired
only by borrowlnr from the future, and
he called to his colors 160,000 boys, who
were npt due to give military service un-
til 1S11

While he continued week after week to
rllng to the worthless sround he had won
at Dresden, the three allied armies moved
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War is a strange art. I
have fought" sixty battles and
I have learned nothing that I

did not know when I fought
my first battle.

to unite behind htm in the neighborhood
of Leipzig, whither at last he betook him-
self In the confidence that he could whip
them one by one as they came up. Rut
he was no longer choosing battlefields.
On the contrarv. he was Ihe

j chce of the enemj Having morally
planted hlmtolf on a negative, the denial
of the German jeople to govern them-
selves, he Inevitably passed over to the
derensive ln his military operations.

On the Flelil at I.elpilu.
It U an Interesting coincidence that

the two great battles of the war of 1S13
were fought under the walls of the two
great cities of Saxony. Not that either
was much of a city in the battle year.
for Leipzig, with Its nearly 600,000 popula-
tion now, was then only such a town as
Dresden was. Its J0.U)0 people were hud-
dled within an old encircling wall, hard-- 1

more than two miles round, when for
three das in iuuo cannon
roared and naif a million men fought the
battle of the nations at its gates.

On a hill at the very edge of the twen-
tieth centurv Leipzig, only a short car
ride from tne cii) center, rises a huge
mountain of concrete, a German pyra-
mid, which the Kaiser William II, great- -
grandson ot iving rreaertcK William,
dedicated on the centenary of the mo-
mentous struggle ln 1913 in the presence
of the representatives of the German
states and of Austria, Russia, and
Sweden.

Although the pious motto, "God With
Us," in letters six feet high, is carved
above the door, this memorial of Na-
poleon's overthrow- - In German), with Its
sculptured mob of pagan deities, offers a
suggestive contrast to the memorial of
his repulse from rcussia. the Church of
Our Savior, In Moscow. And here. too.
on the battlefield or the nations, the
Russians nave reared a church in mem-
ory of their dead and of their victory.
But around the lofty cupola of the Ger-
man monument at Leipzig, bronzed
giants mount guard with their war clubs,
and a gigantic effigy of the German
Michael grimly stands sentinel at the
portal in the midst of a terrifying group
of furies who hold aloft flaming torches
of destruction, while within the Fates
glower from the walls of the crypt. This
surely Is no cote for the dove of peace,
but a massive temple of war. the taber-
nacle of the sword and the mailed fist.

That giant cairn of German patriotism
is heaped upon the very mound where
Napoleon was overwhelmed, but a little
commemorative stone almost hidden
among the shrubs and flowers marks
more precisely the position of the man
ot destiny when his star shot across the
firmament In that October evening' and
vanished behind the hills of Thuringla.
On too of this lesser monument lies a
three-corner- hat cut In marble, while
a marble aword rests on a. marble pil-
low. Only these lines from Exodus arc
chiseled on the face of the stone:

THE LORD
18 A MAN OF WAR

THE "LORD
18 HIS NAME

Simply that and nothing more. But
the story Is told plainly enough by the
cocked hat and the sword, and the ex-
ultant words spoken by Moses when the
I.oi-- cast Into the Red Sea the chariots
and host and chosen captains of Pharaoh
and the depths had covered them. The
name of the Cortlean Pharaoh, does not

THE MAFOLEONSISIlTAr LEIPSIC

' appear in the Inscription. It would be
superfluous

As the visitor walks around the bal-
cony of the great monument he sees
spread beneath his Ksze the panorama

i of the entire battlefield of the nations.
As at Dresden, so at Leipzig. Napoleon
occupied the town, and when the allies
came to drive him out of It thev a- -
seiled the city on three sides at once. He
himself, however, emerged from the
southern gate and faced his foes on the
field about the monument.

Battle of the Nations.
The numbers were fairly even In that'

openimj battle But for the first time
In his life Napoleon failed to win a fight
between equal tones, and as night fell
on the field, and while a pitiless rain
beat in the upturned faces of the slain,
the Emperor sat In his tent in the brick-var- d

close to the monument, facing the
fact that German) was lost to him. At
his order the bells of Leipzig had rung
for bis vlctoi). but that was a sounding
brass. His German allies, caught in the
tide ot nationality, had been falling away
from him da) by day. The Westphalians
and the Saxons had been going over to
the other side for weeks. Now the Ba-
varians had heard the rail of the fnrher- -

I land and Joined the army of liberation
Well might the baffled warrior ln the

brickyard cry out in bitter despair. "Ah'
give me back the old soldiers of Italy"
But he might better still have cried out
for the lost soul of that victorious armv
and its conquering watchwords. "Lib-
erty' Equality' Fraternltv '

The next day was Sunday and as dis-
mal as his fortunes. While the allied sov-
ereigns were bringing up hugh

and combining to overwhelm
him, he had no reserves to call on. He
could onlv-- draw In hU wet. hiincrv and

'dispirited troops closer to the walls of
I.etpz!g In preparation for one more
throw of the dice.

Monday dawned ln a somber mood, but
soon a brilliant sun burst upon the feld
where the races and nations of Europe
were gathered to wrest from his hands
the sceptre of empire, and even Asia had
been drawn into the strife, for the Bash-
kirs of Siberia were there with their
bows and arrows. From the Hill of the
Monarchs. the Czar, the Austrian Em-
peror, and the Prussian King sent for-
ward an army of 300.000, formed like an
enormous pair of open shears, to close
In upon the 1SO.O00 troops who upheld the
eagles of France In lines that fell way
from the hill of the monument, where
Napoleon alternately sat and stood be-
side a ruined windmill.

All day a storm ot steel and lead beat
against his lines In the struggle to hurl
his army back Into the narrow, tangled
streets of Leipzig But he breasted the
furious onslaught of the 300.000 until night
came and until nearly all his cannon
balls were gone, for his artillery had
fired no less than 220,000 rounds In two
days.

As darkness stole over the field, be fell
nsleep on his camp stool In the awful
silence that succeeded the fury of bat-
tle. While his generals stood by awaiting
his orders for the inevitable retreat, a
stray round shot fell In his bivouac fire
and awakened him. For a moment he
looked about in drowsy bewilderment
and then gave the word which once had
no place In hi? lexicon

A Nlsht of Horror.
The only escape for the beaten army

was through the unllghted streets of the
town, over two rivers, and thence by
a single causeway across wide marshy
flats. That one avenue to safety was
quickly crowded with soldiers, wagons,
and guns. The cavalry rode down the
Infantry, while the wounded, lying about
the streets and squares, were heedlessly
tiampled upon in the confusion and the
darkness. At daybreak the allies opened
their eye on the rear of the retreating
army, and they rose-t- pursue the fleeing
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troops through the gates, while thel
artillery rained their shells upon tha
roofs of Leipzig.

Napoleon passed that night of horror
at the Hotel de Prusse. whose doors are
still open Although the Czar slept in
the hotel the next night, it U the room
of the conquered, not the conceJeror,,
which has been set apart through the
generations, and the "Napoleon zimmer '
remains to this dav the special boast and
exhibit of the landlord

It was about 3 in the morning whenthe Emperor came out of the Prusse and
Joined in the retreat. It was an evenyear that very morning since he had
taken flight from Moscow, and now as
then he had to tight his way through an-
other mob of fleeing soldiers, and he
whistled his war song as u- - nt

After escaping from the town, he came
to a village nearby ad lav down tosleep He had passed three almost sleep-
less nights and now that the strain wa3over, nature would be put off no longer
But while he slept, the loud report of an
explosion startled him. It was the sig-
nal that his catastrophe had received itscoronation

A French corporal, who was left incharge of a mine under the bridge overthe Elster River, with Instructions to
fire it when his comrades were all safelvaccross had lost his head In his terror
or some yelling, charging Russians andblown up the bridge And from 10.0CO tol.svo French, with hundreds of cannons
and wagons, were stranded on the shore,ready for the eager hands" of the cap-
tors. ,

Many leaped Into the river to swim
their way to the other bank hut mostof them only dragged one another be-
neath the water. Marshal Macdona'd
succeeded in crossing, but Ponlatowskt.the knightly Pole, who had won a mar-
shal's baton only two days before wasamong the drowned Now, when the
Elster is but a mere canal flowing
through the present-da- y eitv. the pil-
grim who stands bv the monument which
marks the place where the prince's bodv-- :
was recovered, can hardly believe that'
the narrow, placid stream could have,
been so fatal a barrier to the soldiers of.Napoleon.

With thjs disaster, the sum of the Em-
peror's losses around Leipzig amountedto not less than SHOOO, together with
twenty-eig- ht flags and eagles and 32jguns. And the allied loss was not far
from So.oco

800,000 .Men lost.
Fate's latest thrust only served fully

to arouse Napoleon, and reorganizing thoi
disorganized remnants of his army. h"
hastened it away from the disastrous
scene, with Blucher so close on his heels
that the pursuer usually drank his beer in
the afternoon at the inn where the pur- -j
sued had drunk his coffee in the morn-- j
ing. The road was crowded with the,
dying, the sick, the stragglers, and
abandoned guns and wagons. Some Ba-
varians and Austrlans 'attempted to bar
the way of the fugitives through a for-
est near Frankfort, but they were read-
ily beaten off with a loss of 10.000 men.

When at last Napoleon had put the
Rhine behind htm at Mayence. he had
only 50.000 or 60,000 men under arms. Of
the rest of the nearly 500.000, whom he
had rallied to his standard for the war.
perhaps half were captives or besieged
In their fortresses The remainder were
dead of wounds and disease. Thousands
had perished on the retreat from the cold!
and from hunger ana lever, in Russia
and Germany together above StO.ooo men i
had been lost In sixteen months, and now
for the second time In a year France w as I

disarmed. '
(CorrrUht. br Jatrea I

Next Sunday Xapoleon at Bay. with
his hack to the vralla of Paris The In-

vasion of Belgium. Ssvltxerlaad aad
Holland, and the march of the allies
en the capital of Francs'
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